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smooth, upper lip pricked with little blue points of embryo
moustache, as if he had neglected to shave that morning. His
eyes were rimmed with red, and although he told me they had
always been like that, I put a few drops in them to soothe them.
For this, the old man changed seats, so that the light shone full
upon his face. He lay back his head as trustfully as a child, and
after his eyes had absorbed the liquid he went back to his seat
and was once more motionless.
The Post was warm, and the old man was clearly enjoying
his stay. His eyes were almost shut. They were not alike,
actually, for one opened in an arc while the other was a mere slit.
'Angutjuk,9 I said, 'have you trapped many foxes?'
It is not good form to ask this question. It is an infraction of
a man's individual rights, which is to say, it concerns nobody
but himself. A shadow of ill-humour passed across Ms face and
was gone. He waited a moment, smiled, and then said slowly:
CI am not much of a hunter.5
What a lesson in good breeding! I did not need to wait until
the next day to be sure that he would produce more foxes than
all the others together.
His record is curious: two hundred and twenty-six foxes in
one year; and nine in the next. Obviously, trapping had not
interested him the second year.
I offered him a cigar. Angutjuk was the only Eskimo within
many hundred miles who could smoke a cigar. The others were
made ill by them; but of course they did not show it. Offered
a cigar, they would grin and say, 'eh-eh-ehF and in two or three
minutes they were out of doors. They always came back smiling
bravely, but the cigar was gone.
Slowly Angutjuk stretched forth his arm, and the hand that
took the cigar was, I saw, covered with snow-knife scars. The
cigar went into his mouth with a kind of jerky haste that was an
article of Eskimo manners and implied that the receiver thought
himself in great luck, that this was a great treat. Back sank the
head into its fur, the features became again stony and the
human relapsed into his immobility of old wood.